	Sailing & Mountaineering Mission – 12th – 19th June 2010

	Date
	Start Time
	Finish Time
	Start location
	Anchorages en route
	Comments from Matthew’s Log
	Finish location
	Log

	12th June
	12.45
	22.15
	Ballachulish
	-
	Relaxed start to the trip with F4/5 winds down Loch Linnhe. Simon sighted golden eagle soaring high above the Morven Hills south of Glensanda. Unfortunately it was wind on the nose up the Sound of Mull, and after some tacking backwards and forwards to around Lochaline, we admitted defeat and then proceeded under engine, mooring at Kilchoan on one of the four visitors moorings. The consolation was that the beers and wine were nice and cold. Given the priority of making Loch Scavaig the next day, there were no trips ashore. 

	Kilchoan, Ardnamurchan Peninsula
	47.2

	13th June
	11.30
	19.00
	Kilchoan
	-
	Good sailing weather – sunny and blustery westerly winds. Under engine till off the south side of Ardnamurchan Point, then we managed a close haul with full sails set. Passed to the south of Muck and Horse Island and tracked up the Sound of Rhum, with speeds of 7 knots being attained. Onto a beam reach and with strengthening winds we took in two reefs on the main, and with the headsail also reefed the boat was balanced nicely. The Cuillin Mountains were shrouded in cloud as we passed Soay Island, and then anchored in Loch Scavaig. Black rocks, roaring burns and lowering skies gave a lonely and eerie atmosphere to what must be one of the world’s most impressive natural amphitheatres. On this first night we had the company of only one other yacht and a lone hillsman in a tent next to the climbing hut.

Given our early arrival, we made the most of the light with Simon and Richard angling for all their worth in Loch Coruisk (bagging three brown trout and one sea trout), while William, Rob and I explored the access point for the Dubhs Ridge – described as the longest continuous rock climb in Scotland – from sea level to 944m. By chance we identified what we called the ‘heathery crack’ – a narrow route giving fast access to the massive Dubh slabs above. With this exploration completed we were back on board for dinner at midnight. 

	Loch Scavaig, Skye
	36.8

	14th June
	
	
	No sailing
	-
	The forecast of a ridge of high pressure coming across Scotland proved correct and the early clouds on the Cuillin soon lifted to give a pristine day. An Elgol tourist boat rammed a nearby yacht at anchor which provided unexpected entertainment during breakfast. There followed a relaxed multi-sports day in preparation for tackling the Dubhs Ridge. We started with some abseiling practice for the team and then took the path to Camasunary. Being spring tides and low water, a lovely beach was exposed just before the ‘Bad Step’. This prompted Richard to declare a ‘round of golf’ was in order. Walking poles and patches of seaweed at either end were used as the ‘greens’ and a selection of wedges and irons from Richard’s golf bag were used to good effect, with the slope of the hard packed sand making the greens tricky and the par 3 standard fully justified. Cameras were clicking from the onlookers in the Elgol tourist boats, somewhat surprised to see this sporting endeavour in such a location.
The ‘Bad Step’ was negotiated with ease and on reaching Camasuary there was a further break for a football match outside the excellent bothy. At 17.30 the party split with the fishing team heading off for trout lochs and the remainder ascending Bla Bheinn. At 450m William and Rob elected to conserve their energies for the Dubhs Ridge the following day, but with a spring in my step I continued to the summit (20.00). One of the finest vantage points on the western seaboard – Cuillin ridge to the west; Raasay/Rona to the north; Applecross and Crowlin Islands to NE; mountains bounded by Lochalsh, Loch Hourn and Loch Nevis to E/SE and Eigg/Rhum to South. Diffused light and mares tail clouds presaged a change in the weather. High tide required detour inland to negotiate river beside bothy. Fast yomp and back at Loch Scavaig for 22.50, meeting Simon in the gloaming on return from fishing. Dinner completed and in bed for 02.30 to prepare for the big day.

	
	0

	15th June
	
	
	No sailing
	
	Dubhs Ridge – despite breakfast at 09.00, it was not until after 11.00 that we started the walk along the SW shore of Loch Coruisk. Ascent started in earnest at noon. Heathery Crack provided fast route onto the slabs and Richard set off like a hare ‘padding’ up the rough gabbro. Easy going for most of the way except for some steeper ‘granny stoppers’. The breadth of the slabs at this point had the team spread out like an advancing platoon, each member finding their own route. Simon on the far right took the toughest mountaineering line and disappeared out of sight. William and I both got stuck on steep slabs for a bit. Audio communication with Simon ensured us that he had finally surmounted the crux of his route and a re-grouping was in order as the ridge narrowed. Excellent views back towards Bla Bheinn, Loch Coruisk and ‘Freedom’ at anchor.
Straightforward ascent to summit of Sgurr Dubh Beag (733m). The top was a fairly intimidating location with the sheer drop to the north and the wind increasing and cloud closing in. After a fortifying lunch a two stage abseil was completed – the route being far from obvious. Guide books mention a 15m abseil, but we needed one of 10m and one of 8m. Pleasant scrambling to summit of Sgurr Dubh Mor (944m) with team members alternating between the true ridge crest and the easier grassy ledges on south side of ridge. Our narrow perch was enveloped in cloud and occasional breaks revealed jagged peaks long the main ridge. A steep but straightforward scrambling descent on south side and the bypass of two pinnacles, led to the bealach and the short ascent to Sgurr Dubh an Da Bheinn (938m), which sits astride the main Cuillin Ridge. Our team of five had a feeling of considerable satisfaction at having completed the whole of the Dubhs Ridge. 
In good weather the plan had been to continue south along the main ridge to Sgurr nan Eag (924m) and then descend to Loch Scavaig from Gars Bheinn (910m), but with spits of rain and dense cloud cover we elected for a descent into Coir’ an Lochain, which in itself was quite challenging – a huge corrie filled with boulders (east side of corrie giving cleanest route) and then the negotiation of more ‘slabs’ – some slippy. Back on boat at 21.00, except Simon who included a late night angling session on Loch Coruisk (Hunter wellies and fishing rod having been carried up the Dubhs Ridge!). 
Two bottles of Champagne and an ample three course meal finished off a memorable day.

	
	0

	16th June 
	14.50
	21.05
	Loch Scavaig, Skye
	-
	Leisurely rise followed by hunter-gatherer mission by Richard and Simon to collect buckets of fine mussels at low water. It was only when we weighed anchor and headed out of the bay that they pursued us in the tender and jumped aboard. Overheating engine was rectified by a litre of water as we engined towards the Point of Sleat in light/nil winds. Post barnacle cleaning session, Richard rustled up a basin of steaming mussels in wine and garlic sauce. After lunch the wind picked up and we sailed down to the entrance to Arisaig. We spent half an hour in the channel observing a 15 foot basking shark, which circled around our boat in the calm waters - mouth, dorsal and tail fin clearly visible. We picked up a mooring and had a few pints at the far from welcoming bar in the Arisaig Hotel. 

	Arisaig
	21.7

	17th June
	14.50
	20.30
	Arisaig
	-
	Boat watered, crew showered and with a top-up in provisions we were off to Tobermory. We entered a dense bank of sea fog off Ardnamurchan Point, with visibility down to 30m in places. Bow observer, life jackets, navigation lights and horn being sounded at regular intervals. Engine was also turned off frequently to listen for boats. Water was oily calm with large numbers of Manx Shearwaters resting on the surface, only flying off as our bow wave approached them. A fishing boat emerged eerily from the mist, but fortunately it was steaming away from us. It was with relief that the mist started to clear along the south shore of Ardnamurchan Peninsula and we had a pleasant sail in F4/5 winds to Kilchoan.
An evening walk to explore Mingarry Castle was followed by a few pints at the pleasant bar in the Kilchoan Hotel, catching up on the World Cup highlights. Simon had success in his evening sea angling, catching a couple of pollock.
	Kilchoan
	24.1

	18th June
	11.40
	17.55
	Kilchoan
	Tobermory
	F5/6 winds from the N/NE had us on a broad reach and over in Tobermory Bay in 30 mins to collect diesel and a new gas cylinder. It was a sunny day and Tobermory was gleaming. With strengthening winds we flew down the Sound of Mull and with the wind on our stern we goose-winged the sails with a preventer on the main and the spinnaker pole for headsail. Simon reached a max of 8.4 knots, our record speed for Freedom. With a shift in wind direction around Lochaline, we moved onto a beam reach and consistent speeds of 7 knots were attained to the exit of the Sound. The south side of Bernera Island afforded sheltered waters from the strong northerly winds, although securing a firm anchorage took two attempts due to the prevalence of kelp.

Simon and Richard targeted Loch Fiart for their trout fishing (3 brown trout caught), while Rob, William and I ascended the highest point on Lismore – Barr Mor (127m), which afforded a panoramic vista in the evening light over to Duart Castle in the SW to Castle Stalker in the NE. 
	Bernera Island, Lismore
	24.5

	19th June
	07.45
	12.25
	Bernera, Lismore
	
	Wind on the nose all the way up Loch Linnhe, but with the new engine we averaged 5 knots. Porpoises sighted off Lismore. We were met by a concerned Alec at the end of the jetty, who was expecting the boat in at noon. However, our apologies combined with our rapid exit from the boat made amends and it was five tired but very satisfied team members that made their way up to the hotel car park. What made this mission so special was the effective combination of sailing and mountaineering to complete what is one of the most prized routes in Scottish mountaineering.  
	Ballachulish
	22.5

	
	176.8


Yacht ‘Freedom’ – Westerly Fulmar 33 
Team: Richard, Rob, Matthew, Simon and William
